112                         LIFE  AND LETTEES                        [180J

sharing with me. Be assured only that through all
my own disappointments my principal concern has been
for your labours, anxieties, terrors, inconveniences,
regrets, and privations. . . . The grand point, however,
is to avoid danger, and I trust you will not think me
less a coward than yourself on this one point. I am
now saying, the month after next I am sure of seeing
them, and persuading myself to be resigned to this
longest term as likely to be the earliest. Thank (rod
it is really coming, and must come. If I could be
allowed to forget the date of the letters I am writ-
ing every day, the months might pass less tediously;
but my time is cut into days, and those days even into
many parts, so that I contrive to make it pass as
slowly as I can. I cannot in the meanwhile complain,
of anything but the absence of what I wish ; for if you
were here, the way of life is by no means unpleasant of
itself, and the great degree of favour in which I stand
with everybody, whether in business or society, is very
gratifying. I have set you a task which few- could
perform; I mean to answer the expectations that are
formed of you, and indeed something of the marvellous
is looked for from all the party. However, in this one
case I am not afraid of fame outrunning the truth.
The names, complexions, and qualities of all the chil-
dren are as familiar here as if they had come with me,
and people will be calling Anna Maria in the street as
they did at Bastia. G-eorgel comes immediately next

1 Lor,d Minto's second son, G-eorge, had arrived in England in No-
vember, rejoining his family for the first time since he joined the